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Enter Costkumonger, guiding a Donhey-Ban 
laden with Turnips, Carrots, Cabbages, Pec 
Asparagus, ^c. 

Hi ! hi ! hi ! Look at this here I Now then, vomei 
voraen! come along, vomen. Here's your lillyvite tur- 
nips !—Kem erp ! Hoorore for free-trade ! Lillyvyite 
tu-uniyup woli ! A penny a markyut bimch, tu-urnyup 
i woh! They're etumiiiig good b'ilers, Maryl [addressing 
] some tcomon in the pit^ 1 should say they vos and all 
too ; and 'ud do prime-oh, vith a nice leg— just sitch a 
von, my dear, as I seed yer a-stepping over the crossing 
vith t'other day. A penny a markyut buneh woh ! 
[ Turning suddenly round.^ 

Veil my scvells, how d'ye bring it in by this time ? - J 

[Sits on the e}id of the harrow and takes out A£p 

pipe and tobacco, which he proceeds to smoke as' ' * 

he talks.'] 

I told tlic guv'Iior I'd come round some morning 
and have a talk about our chaps ; so licrc I is, ye se^ i 
vith my p'ramb'lator. 

Vot d'ye think o" this here hanimal my kcnobs, [pat- 
ting the donkey.] Some of you ought to be able to tell 
a lust-rate hass ven ye sees liim, and I n'n't conceited, 

I I hopes I knows myself vot's a thorough-going hass 
I, He's the reel Britanuy metal, I can tell^jit— 

r all the vorld, like vou of d\cHv S.\\«e wssii^ wijN^sss. 
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in petticuts; them — ye know, — as "may be led bud 
von't be druv." D'ye tumlile to the barrikin, eh ? f 

[Spits through his teeth and passes his hand underi 
the spittle as it fails. 1 i 

Oh, he's a regular beauty he is ! As seveet-temperedl 
too as a Scriptur' -reader, and knows every plug-hole 
from the New Cut to Billingsgate. Ve never falls out 1 
Ever shice I've had him, there a'n't never been no ^ 
differcHce bechuxt us. I feeds him on the werry best 
— {shoJiting'\ — Fine ripe gra-ass yali ! To me yah !—' 
Sparrer-gva-ass yah! 

Yes, the Costers is idl fond of a moke. Veil, a 
boke's a hass, if ye must know. 

[Servant brings on a glass of gi/t on a waiter. 
The CosTEit takes the glass, on its being handed 
^^^ /o Ai)M,rtM(/*fl'y!»^"Here'8fortun'! I looks to'ardB 
^^^k yer!" ho tosses off the liquor at one gti^, and 
^^^K then wipes Jus mouth with his crtff, adding^ 
^^^^ " They might ha' vetted the t'other heye, vile they 
^^^1 vos about it!"] h, 

^^H| Our chaps mostly talks vot's called " kab genals.**! 
^^^^ot on airth's " kab genals," d'ye say ? Veil, I neverfJ 
I thought you did know the price of old rags ! Vy " kab 
genals " is on'y the vords " back slang " shoved right 
j^^—hack'ards. Don't ye see. A'n't cab the baek'ardfl 
^^■pr " back," and isn't " genals" the topsy-turvy for J 
^^^P slang." Oh I you a'n't half fly. 
^^^t Blind me I if that there drop o' short ha'n't mbba 
up my pecker like a Bath brick. I've got a buster an^i 
a bloodvorm somevare about me, so I'll just have H 
^^^jnack, vith yer leave. 

^^^Hi[//£ Jeels in his pockets, and at last pulls out 
^^^P penntf loaf a^d a small black pudding, which i 
^^K« commences eating with his clasp-knife.'} 

In the " kab-genals " patter, ye see, all the voi-ds is 
( ^monnccd as if they vos spelled wrong-end fust. Like 

^^^iig here now — " Tuc ti " is the baoV-s\aug for •' cut , 
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I it;*' and this is the vay vo does the reck'ning up in that 
rtherc kind o' talk. So keep your heyes vide open, for 
I I'm a-going over the numbers just like a crab vould, yc 
I know— back'artls. 

Eno, ote, ertb, rofe, evif, exis, neves, t-h-guy, cnin, 

net, neve], elewt, crth-net, rofe-net, evif-net, cxis-nct, 

neves-net, t-h-giiy-net, enin-net.doonup^that's a pound, 

or twenty hob, yc know. 

1 But you ought to be " pu to the kalat," or as the 

I flatties 'ud say, " up to the talk," by this time. 

1 A penny ve calls a " yennep," — a shilling is a " ginil- 

libs," — and a half-crown a " flatch-enorc." For "I've 

got no money," ve says *' I tog on ycnom ;" and for 

" look at the policeman," " kool the csilopnam." A 

I pot of beer, is " a top o' reeb " in our lingo ; a glass of 

I gin or rum ve dubs " a slag o' nig or mur;" aud if yon 

Ivos to ax me vot fammerley I'd got, vy, instead of 

telling on ye as I'd " three boys and two gals besides 

the old 'oomau at home," I should say in teg'lar coster 

there vos " erth yobs and ote elrigs besides the delo 

namow at emotch." 

But on'y to think o' my having to give you a lesson 
in Taming! A'n't your cddication been neglecte'" 
though, that's all I 

\_Uetiirn8 to Im harrow and begins cleaning Ote scoi 
iifkis scales.l 

But ve costers has got another kiiid o' slang besidi 
a slang language, and that's [whis'perbi^'] slaij^ 
veights and measures. Veil, this here is vot I callaj 
slang veight. A'n't slang flash now ? Worry wel^ 
Anda'n'taflashagreatlight? WerryweU! Thcu,ycsei 
a slang Tcight's a flash veiglit, and a flash veight's a great 
light veight. D'ye brown to the salve now, eh ? 

Many of our coves used to have their veights beat 
out flat till they looked as big as muffins. But the 
people at last tumbled to that racket, ^» ^a\&a. ■^'v "CSis. 
costers has took to cork \e\g\vts. A\\» -«jw\xs«.>i '^~~~ 
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^^^^ans cork vciglits too. 

^^KLoo&s round cauiUmsly, and then takes a " dummy " 

^^B weight from his pocket.] 

^^^Ve see [in a whisper'] the veights is made holler,' 
and is filled up hinsidc vith a big bung. Folks do 
tell a story, that vonce-te, Ten the veights of a vot-fish 
cove down by the docks vos seized and chuckt into the: 
river, they axiilly— vot d'ye think ? — vy they axullyj 
floated tlown the stream. 

^^J^e 2)»ts the dmnmi/ weight hastily hack into hit 

^^E pocket.'] 

^^^p Ve all on ns vould vork skevare though if we could ; 

^^Wut the vomcn gets so scaly now-a-tlays, they vants a 
pound for the price of a half-pound, and so ve tips 'cm 
the " flatch-doonup" for the "doonup," ye know. 

Now then, ladies! corac along and have yer fool'8' 
measure! All young peas and frcsh-gither'd ! Fresh 
githcr'd peas sixpunce yah pyeck ! 'I'o nic yah ! sLxpunce 

^^^^h pyeek ! — Veil, if things goes on this vay, I shall have 

^^Hv Eell the moke o' Friday. 

^^^Kpegins to tidy his bari'ow, and picks out the yellow i 

^^^P peas, tvhick he puts in a heap hy themselves.'] f 

^^^P Yes, in coorse ve has our tricks o' trade too, as veil ■' 

^^^b the reg'lar shopkeepers — that's vol's called the'l 

pushing system, ye know. Every von's a pushing vonf 

«gain the t'other in tliese here hentei-prising times — I 

and a nice pretty smash up it'll all end in some day,! 

take my word for it. Vy the banks breaks now just 

as hcasy as fresh carrots. 

"^"^akes a carrot off" the barrow and twists it round "^ 
and round without breaking it, exclaiming — "Oh, 
I forgot! them's a veek hold if they's a day!" — 
and then shouts, " Here's yer lillyvyite tu-umyups 
and fine fresh camrts, woh !" Carurts, IVfa'am ! they 
ros 3-gromng yesterday, — [To the donfcey] — Ken- 
ertf This here chap can't aAeai to Vncw I'm a- 
scl/ing oil 'em. Kevi-ert\ Didtv't 1 y^c -^et ^i 
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I breakfast, and how am t to pay the hint'rest od 

P the sovereign I borrer'd if ye don't vork as veil a| 

nic !] J 

Then as for yer " Marchint Princes," vy they a'D*! 

no better than cork veights arter all. They looks big 

and solid enough to be sure, but ven yc eonies to tiirfl 

'em up, ye finds they're stuffed up on'y vith paper ia 

place of the reel substarntial metal. A'n't a seat ifl 

Parliament too, since these here British Bank diu 

clojures, come to be just like a seat on my donkey ? — m 

wery dubcrous persition ; and von vitch makes a msxvf 

B clever chap appear but little above a hass. 

Do ve blaek-lead the tea, let me ax yer ? — or mix burnt 

cable with the korphy ? His it hus vot saltwaters thoj 

porter, or puts brains in the milk, or dead eats in tlul 

potted meats, or werdigreases the pickles ? — [/"oldiim 

his arms] — I vaits for a reply. No ! Ve only blovn 

out the cod-fish — plugs the coker-nuts — and b'iles tttl 

horanges, that's all. 1 

Some pricks the " suckers " (that's our vord foi 

' horanges), and then skeveedges out every drop of juicea 

, vitch they sells to the British Vine Fabricators ; aua 

i arter that they b'iles the dry fruit, so as to plTimp 'enfl 

[ out again. The people though can't find out tliaH 

[ the suckers is ns dry inside as a devil's snuff-box, till then 

[ digs their teetli in 'em — and [putthuj his thumb to hm 

I Hose] that's too late, ye know. 1 

I Now this liere horange [taking a hailed one off' tm 

> hatrowl is like the British Bank, my kiddies. To judgff 

I from the outside on it, ye'd think it were a solid lump 

I of goold. But just rip it up like this here [cutting it 

' open}, and you'll find that some rogue has been there 

i afore yer, and drawed all the substance out on it. 

I t^'^""",§'] Seveet Chany \ four a penny here, seveet 

I Oiany horanges ! 



^oceeds to "gaff" with himiclf lit wnt tOTn,CT 
harrow, cryhuf "Vot \ Aovcs \icsV — ^Now.'ax'^' 
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he tosses up the coppers^ and exclaiming^ after 
he has looked at them : — " Blind me ! if it a'n't 
* heads' agaiu; no wonder I can't do nothink to-day, 
ven I can't even cry to my hown luck."] 
Vot amusements are ve fond on ! Well, warious ! Ve- 
li^es a skinful of ** flatch and flatcli " (that's "half-and- 
half," ye know)— going to the Wictory Theayter— ra two- 
penny hop and a stunning eharnt— seeing a good shake- 
up vith the dogs — ^having a set-to vith the mittens on-^ 
a game at ** erth-pu," or " three up" — a trip to Battersea 
J^ark with a nice gal— doing a tight'ner of steaks and 
inguns,' and larrupping a Peeler. 

[Continues playirig with the ha'pence as he talks.'] 
Veil, I can't say vitch of the lot I likes the best — the 
biJI o' fare is all so tempting. To my fancy though, 
there aVt no pleasure in life greater than vallopping the 
Crusher. Did any on ye ever try it ? Veil, do now, 
just to obleege me, and take my vord for it you'll find 
it finer sport than cock-fighting, by long chalks. 

[H^e unties his ** Kingsmari' a/nd fastens it loosely 

round his neck^ and afterwards undoes it 

again and puts it round his waist, tying it in 

front in a oowJ] 

Shall I tell yer vot the costers likes most in a chap 

now? Veil, "pluck." No! ve don^t care nothink 

about a cove's morals, so long as he's game right 

through to his marrer, and '11 fight till he can't see, 

and can't stand, and can't hit neether. That's summ'at 

like a man, ve says. Even the gals with us knows 

how to vork their fists, and it's a p'int in their heddi- 

cation vbt's of more sarvice to 'em, I can tell ye, than 

a playing on the pinanny. For some on 'em gets beat 

dreadful by the cnaps as they takes up vith. Ah ! you 

may stare, but our gals (it's a rum thing now I comes 

to think on it) axully likes a feller all the better for 

larruping on 'em. The vay in vitch I reckons it up is 

tfiis fiere: as long as the bruisea smarts they keeps a 
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thinking on the cove as give 'em to 'em. Vomen, 
[ my fancy, d'ye know, is like carpets : you must be^ 
'em every now and then, if so be as ye vants to ped 
went 'em making a dust. Many of our cliaps (lon'| 
study nothink about taking a gal for better or vus, foB 
if they finds von vus than they took her for, vy they 
does hke the Psalra-singers does vcn they lias a bad half- 
-crown dropped into the plate— they goes and changes 
he piece in half no time. 

No ! no ! there a'n't many costermoiigers as voi 
Fever inside a church, or knows no more about religion 
than they does of vite-bait. And how should they"? 
for if any of our chaps stops outside eer a gospel- 
shop on'y to see a vcdding, tlie Bobby says, says 
he, " Come, move on now ! there a'n't none but 
respec'able people allowed here." Besides, ve don't 
pay enougli hincomo-tax for the parsons to come a 
wisiting us; and for my part I never hecr'd tell 
on this here Christitauity, and forgiving on your 
henemies. All I can say is, if it's Christitanity as 
Bays as how a cove's to love a feller vot punches his 
head, vy you might preach all the vind out of yer 
blessed bagpipes afore you'd get e'er a coster to hold 
Titli it. Vot d'ye say? If a chap vos to fetch me a 
lick over von of my eliops vould I turn the t'other ? 
Vy, no ! [^aparriiiff^ I'd give him sitch a sneezer be- 
chuxt the heycs as "ud make his two peepers like a 
kipple of Arline plums — [skoufmg'] — Large npe l*lum^ 
Harlinc Plums ! ou'y a shilling a gall-urn ! Oyer! thr« 
pence a full nailyer's quart — a shilling a gall-uni, 

Kem-ei"p, yer warraint l_io the doijJiey\, or I'll varm yoP 
D'ye think I stole yer! Vy, ye knows 1 bought yer last 
night, and paid for yer yesterday morning. Harline 
Plums O ! [iif'^a 
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[,[£»fer Jew Clothes-Man, can-ying a 

flowers on his JteacI, ami an okl clothes bag over At| 

shoulder. He has in his hand a few old hats, t 

under his arm a broken umbrella and parasol^ 

' [He cries his flowers as he paces up and dmtm the stOf/eM 

Any flowersh ! arl kind o' flowersh ! arl a krouingi 

Fine flowersh — shweet-sheated flowersh. ( 

[He stops suddenly, and ketips touching Ids /tat as if to n 

lady at a immlow ; tltcn he steps back a few pac^ 

and conHnues hoHng up as tlto' lie were addresshu 

some person at the upper storey, still c7-ying the whiles 

Any fine flowersh to-day, mum ? Kot any casht ofll 

[ Tearing apparel, ma lady ? Kive yer half a tozhen o|j 

the pesht of ma flowersh for a hould cowt or a veshcut^ 

i Take any hould pootsh or shoosh in shainsh, 

I Shweet-sheuted flowersh ! any flowersh ! 

Von't none o' ye teal? I'll kive ye the pesht prishe.fl 

By the houly Apraham, I von't make no profit^no 

" rybach"^ — at arl out of ye. Vot'sfi more ash it'sh the 

firaht time of tealing I'll looshe py ye — that I vill. 

.May I pury ma schilde if I von't ! You don't pelieve 

Ena ? Veil, look here ! \_He o}tens the bosom of his 

rgaberdine, and shows the " Alpha Confess" tliat Im ivears 

round his neck.'\ I kish the ten commandmenfih — 

Ihish here'sh ma " Alpha Coufesh," as I shez a prayer 

to every raarning, after I've rioshed ma month three 

. timeeh. Vill ye pelieve ma now ? r 

Veil, I'll tell ye vot I'll kive ye! here'&b. «^ W^^ 
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sish a thing as a maidensh plush ? Here'sh ash fine a 
maidensh phish as ever vosh raished — for a pair 
o' ould preeshes. Veil ! if that von't tempt ye, 
let me shee vot elsh I can do. I musht have a 
teal shumhow, Qome now, ladish, let me have 
a pair of yer hushpansh ould Vetlingtonsh, and I'll 
shainsh 'em to a couple of handshum " ladish 
shlippersh" for ye. Or look here, I ounly vants a flannel 
veshput for ma "Shveet Viiram;" or I'll even take a 
hareshkin for that there rematkable tike ** ould man/* 

Veil, I can't do nothink here. I can't kei a carl no 
how ; I'm a cushed man, as cushed as a pig in Tooksh 
Plashe. [Cries again loudly A Any flowersh ! Piiie 
flowersh! May I take a Meshamashena if I ever 
shee sish a plashe for pishness as this here. Vy 1 a'n't 
made a shteW to-day, and I got ounly **chybosh,'' 
and that's eighteen-penshe, yeshterday. There a'n't 
nothink but elarksh in thish here round, and they vearsh 
thdr karmensh too hard at the helbersh to pleashe me, 
— 'shept them Kovermint elarksh, and there a'n't tiever 
na helber greashe a^out their thingsh. 

Vot I Kksh jpetht of arl ish a liffeiy with plenty of 
koolil lashe about it — a nyshe Sheriffsh liflfery, or I 
wouldn't turn up ray noshe at a j[>arish beiidlesh cowt, — - 
theresh arlvaysh a kood mouthful to be kot out of them 
there. 

Arter the koold lashe things, I looksh for ladish 
riding habitsb, — them, to ma fanshy, is habitsh Vot 
every young lady should ket rid of. Yoting ladish 
can't do better than ket rid of their pad habitsh^ I shez 
— that there'sh a little shoke, ye know, shist to pleasbe 
the vomen into tealing. 

Then I liksh Vellington pootsh ; 1 can arlvaysh ket a 

koot tinner out of them. Ve cutsh off the upper 

leatliersli ye shee, and maksh 'em into vot'sh carled 

*'horshe'sh headsh" — and theresh arlvaysh a kood nieal 

^ jbe kot out of a ^^horshe'sh head," I can. tell ye. 
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>. [^Jf t; sits Upon his bagi while fte arranges t/ie^oersA 

^^mpitts on a fete huds.} There'sh a fine lot o' flowersh ll 

and I ara sure they look'sh mush prettier and shmellitl 

sliveeter than the ould clouthcsh I ax for 'em, and yetl 

J can't find no peralion to shain^h vith me. I 

.Now here'sh a "Lady Carlisle," Ipoinimif to a I 

iranmm'] as I ounly vants a pair o' ould trousherslff 

ir. Vill noupody kive me a pair of ould troushersh I 

for ma "Lady Carlisle?" Veil, theDj may be sluira ofl 

ye vouldn't mind letting ma havshum left-off too 

pootsh for ma "fairy queen" here; or 1 tell ye v<« 

HOW, I'll put you in a few nyshe creepersh for a houlctl 

ladish vig. Any flowersh ? shweet-sliented flowersh fM 

Now's yer time, ladiah ! Bring out yer ould shoosti,] 

cowts, and veshcuts ! ^ 

Ah! it's no ushe, [shouts amjnly] Arl a-plouingll 

Arl a-plouing ! May they arl be ploued, I shez. 



Empties the contents of his JBcuj^ Here'eh a prettiffl 
lot to ket your living off. They're ounly fit for prealw^ 
iiig, that they a'n't. Vy, they're half on 'em theehe 
liere shlop thingsh ; and by Mo-shesh and arl the 
exshorbitant profitsh, I'd have them shlopa thrown out 
o' vinder, that I voidd. By ma showl, they've 
kot the moth in 'em too ; but moth or now moth, 
I musht make the thingsh prodoosh vie a little 
grub. Elshe vot'll I do next Shobbush ? — that's the 
Shappath, ye know. Vy, i sha'n't even be aple to pay 
the little lushifer-mash gal asii comesh to me regulaj- 
then, to pouke tlie fire and shnufF the cautles — muif 
more to have a shake in the hat, or take the outpetsh e 
Mr. Raphael'sh in Tooksh Plashe. Oh, I'm a aishej 
man ! Tm a eushed man, that I am ! 

Thish here shurtoote I got from a maid of arl-vork f 
a loehing-houshe. 1 give her a hould crinerleen I ha( 
to ma pag, in shainsli for it ; for even the sharvint galsh 
BOwa-daysh— likfHeashyCheersK — vcvvft\\V.\yi^\NiSs^ 
.-out rilh horshhmt. 
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Them plush thingiinish I had from a toctorsh coi 
inan — a'u't they vorn though in the sheat ! Any| 
can tell how long he's Iiail to sit on the poxeh, poor 
man ! for a toctor'sh t-owshmaii, like his raashter, 
vanish a kood lot o' patiensh. 

I kot them there troushersh from a parsoush lady ; I 
give her a Claude Tuval fiishia and a shented werhena for 
'em. Veil, they're not so werry ahecdy, and not at arl 
voru at thp kneesh, neether. 

Thish here veshcut 1 had from a larycrsh lioushe, hut 
it a'n't even fit to make the topsh o' ladisli cloth pootsh 
vith. Veil, I don't know how it is, hut I arlvaysh find 
that the laryersh vearsh their thingsh uncommon hard. 
They're too vide avake I shupposh, to allow their hould 
cloutliesh to have even a little uap. It'sh ouulyfit to he 
torn up hy vol's carled the " devil" at the shoddy millsli, 
and yer laryersh liabitsh ish vorthy of the Devil, 
shertingly. 

That there palletott I got from a teetoutaller ; there 
ar'n't nothiuk to be doue vith it though: it'll have to 
be should as voolleu ragsh for manure to the liop- 
plantsh — and I darshay vill kive as kood a flavoui- to the 
peer as any. 

Thish here'sh a little pit o' "coshar," [taking up a 

' piece of raiv heef xoitli the Jewish mark affixed to it ;] it'sh 

none of yer "tryfer" or onclcan Chrishtian meat, that it 

a'n't! There'sh the Rabhi'sh sheal to it, ye shee, to show 

ash it vosh killed 'cording to the Jewish lar. It'll make 

me a nyshe shupper, that it vill, vith a pit of cowld fish 

and a Dutch cowcumber. Let me shee, it vosh shix 

o'clock veu I had that there pit of pread aud putter, sho 

it'll be nine afore I can cat again, for ve arlvaysh fasht'sh 

. three hoursh after putter and shix hoursh after sheese, 

I ye know. 

Veil ye vont uoue o' ye teal afore I gows. Ye 
: hard cushtomertsh, that ye arc — asii hard ash 
f Jadisb in the aheap Bqaaresh, a little vav out o' 
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London. Vy they're vu»h than Je^vs, — they're shcfews ; 
ay, and shcrews ash ish v^ry hard to drar too. They 
stopsh ush in the shreet on the shly, and tellsh us to 
carl at their housh, and mind and not let our hould 
clouthesh-pag be sheen. I've knoud 'em ven they vosh 
about to kive a party, and v anted to line their stairsh 
with shrubsh and thingsh, strip their poor husbancl'sh 
yardrobe and leave him like a Highlander — jusht to let 
him have shumthing kreen in hish heye. 

Formerly shen'elfolksh ushed to kive their ould 
clouthesh to their sharvintsh, but now ladish shells 'era 
theirshelves and decoratesh their mantel pieshes and 
palconish vith old cowts, and casht off vellingtonsh, 
and fiUsh their consharvatoriesh vith plosshuming 
palletotts and shweet-shented pantaloons. 

Ah, yer shen'elfolks ketsh meaner and krander every 
day. Any flowersh ! shweet-shented flowersh. 

Veil, if it vosh'nt for theshe here [looking round cau- 
tiously] shilber spoonsh as I pought of a pashe at a 
shentelman'sh houshe, I should'nt ha' made enough to 
day to keep me on the "Young Kipore" — and that'sh our 
great '* vite fasht," ye know. I give the poy a hould 
kilt vatsh as vould'nt gow for 'em. I shouldn't vonder 
now but vot he stowle 'em, the young gonoff ! [Files them'] 
for they're rale shilber, that they are, and none of yer sho- 
ful electrer trash. But it a'n't nothink to me how lie 
come by 'em. I never asksli no queshtionsh, I don't ; 
and no von can't ahay ash -Ttook the spoonsh — [alanned] 
Who'sh that ! Oh, it'sh ounly von of them plagueshs of 
poysh a-carling "porky " after me —Porky ! — I'll porky 
ye, if I ketsh ye, ye gonoft' ye! May ye have a Me- 
shamashena on yer coop! — a Meshamashena ! — a Me- 
eshamashena ! [JExiL 
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"Enter Flying Stationer, with a " quarter-sheet'^ 

murder, folded and tied on to the front of his hat 

In his left hand he holds a numher of similar 

papers, doubled long-wise, and arranged one quire 

above atiother, so as to appear much longer than 

they really are. 

Me paces up and down the stage, and heeps looking 

well about him, and pointing with his finger to his 

papers^ as he cries their contents. 

Now you have just printed and published ! a full true 

and perticlar account! copied from this hevening's 

Globe noospapar ! of this horrud and cold-blooded 

murdar ! — [Calling off, " Coining, ma'am, terectly !"] 

— what was committed this morning ! on a liold lady 

of seventy years of hage !^ — and all for von 'aypenny I 

[lie runs over to the opposite side of the stage as 

if to serve a customer, saying, in his ordinary voice y " Von 

for you, ma'am ! thankee, ma'am !" arid then returns 

poising a perniy-piece in his palm'] — -4-penny, ma'am, I 

said — [laughing] — on'y a-penny vos my vords, and no von 

couldn't speak plainer. Vy the old bewrick axuUy 

vanted the slum to be the whole length of vot she 

called the von I'd got in my hand. [Laughs behind his 

papers.] The von ! veil it a'n't von — it's three ! put von 

a-top o' t'other, to make 'em look longer. That's vot ye 

calls stacking on 'em — three story high, ^^xde t^ 

audience.] But youll keep it (VaTV, NOTit ^^'^ 
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[He sits down^ and doubling his papers up ^ wets his finger 

and thumbs and begins to count them by twos , afier 

which lie scratches his head, and counts them a second 

time. Then he places them under his arm^ and 

pulling out a handful of coppers, proceeds to reckon 

up the amount he has taken^ 

Ah ! times is hinferior now ; for double murders 

von't always keep a-eoming off, vus luck ! and ve can't 

get a Greenaere every day, to please the public — ah ! 

and vot's more, ve can't get a Rush eether. 

Things vos better years ago though !• Vy it were a 
pleasure to vork a murder then. But bless yer now, at 
some places, they vouldn't 'ave our papers, if ve vos to 
give 'em to 'em, — specially vare they knows us. 
[He scratches his head, and counts his papers and pence 
once more.^ 
The Mannings' last dying speech didn't sell so werry 
bad, cos, ye see, ve got a confession out on the missus — 
and that there vos more than the chapling of the jail 
could manage; but, for a real right-down fust-rater. 
Rush were the boy. Vy, I lived on him for a month 
ot more ! I vent down to Norwich a-perpus to vork his 
hexhighcution — ^just onto' respeck to him, ye know, 
ar tcr all he'd done for me. And on the morning 
ven he vur hunged, and got "the city-gift," as ve 
says, ve beat all the reg'lar noospapers out o' the 
field. Ve had the full, true, and pertic'lar account 
down, ye see, by our hown hexpress; and that there can 
bang anythink as ever the noospapers can publish; 
for ve gets the hawful herwent printed sev'ral days 
afore it comes off. So ye see, for herfy and correct in- 
formation, ve can lick the " Heevening Sun," — ah, or 
the "Morning Moon" eether, for the matter o' that. 
Besides there's the copy of werses to the end of our 
fake, — and they draws tne tears and the browns too, I 
can tell yer ; for the two on us sings 'em, one after the 
t'other — iverse and werse — and that makes it all the 
better, in eoorse. 
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I Now, this is the vay vc docs tlie patter for Ihcm slums. I 
'aiierimj as if to a crowd, while he holds a broud- | 
sheet execution with both hands before him.'\ I 

iad here, the beautiful copy o' werses ! \_i)Utthig his 
ger on the "sorrowful lamejitation"'\ as ■\'os rote by j 
the hunfort'net crim'nal's sister-in-law ! vot's a Sunday- 
school teacher, to the toonc of the "Hangel's Visper." 
. Now they are hut one 'aypeiiny each here, the whole 
Kthls large, double-sized supplement-sheet. Come, boye, 1 
(ep order now! [Blows his -nose and looks down, as if I 
Idressiiif] /;ome nrchins ainomj (he crmvd] and bear ia I 
md, this here a'n't a comic song. It's vot ve may all | 
me to some day. 
'iiiffs in the style of tlw London cliauiiters.'\ 

The wictiras vos sleeping, 
The murderer vos creeping. 

To slau-auglitcr his ha-abby and 
his de-ar little vife-ab. 
But now he does ru-iie it. 
Oh, he's sorry he did do it, 

\(iside, *' VUl ye be keviet, yc boys."] I 
All along with strong dri-ink and 
a jolly large clarps knife. 
} They are but von 'aypenny each here — on'y a I 
iypcnny ! 

f But, ye see, sometimes the public gets sick and tired 
Fmurdcrs, and von't look at our paper no more than the 
^nk of England vould. Then we a'n't got no better 
Kend to our backs tlian Lewis Napoleon, for we liaa 
py to 'ssassinate him any^are in the subbuhs on a 
irk night in the vintcr, and we're sure to get a jolly 
kkI supper out on him for the job, — 'specially at theni 
libuses vare ve sees the knocker done up in a glove, or 
vot vc calls "a little kid" tied to it — for that's a favorite' 
slant of ourn, 

Veil, YC must do summ'at, ■^c Vao'w, W ^"^^"^ 



■m 

ite^H 

M 



22 THE FLYING STATIONER. 

crust ; and if there a'n't no reel murders a-stirring, vy 
ve must kill some von in order to live ourselves ; so 
then we gets up what we calls some " cock murders," or 
fancy catrostophies, for the sarvent-gals as is sugary ou 
that there style o' reading. Lor' bless you, I've com- 
mitted many a murder in my time — but on'y to paper, 
mind ! 

But the best of all them cocks vos our var slums, 
and they vos cocks, I can tell ye, vot never vos beat ; 
for while the HaUeys was out in the Crimmy, ve used to 
give it the people round the skevares every night in jolly 
good style, with oiu- " Securnd Hedishurn ! Securnd 
Hedishurn of this Hevening's Globe ! Galorious news ! 
galorious news here from the seat of war ! 'Nother 
great wictory ! Gallant condick of our troops ! 'Nihi- 
lation of the Rooshians ! Securnd Hedishurn !" 

Bless yer I ve took Sebastopol night after night for 
months together. Ve veren't so long about it as my Lord 
Raglan, I can tell yer ; I'm sure ve must have slaugh- 
tered some thousands of Rooshians in oi^r time — and 
vithout e'er a heavy charge too, for it vos alvays at the 
"small charge of von penny." And yet vare's the 
Horder of Waller for sitch as us, I'd like to know ? 
Ve never ha^ a meddle — unless it's vith the Perlice ; and 
the on'y horder ve gets is the Horder — to " move 014." 

Veil, arter the var slums, I think I did b^st with the 
Cummet, vot vos to destroy th^ vorld, ye knpw,— 
but didn't keep his app'intment. 
[^Takes out his tobacco-box and treats ' himself to afresh 
quidi^ 

Ve vos the coves as could patter to 'em about the 
cummet — ah ! and give 'em a jolly good long tail into the 
bargain. So ve told 'era that von pf the most heni- 
ment astunemcrs had profferside as how that the 13th 
of June was to be the worry last day as ever was to be, 
&nd ve said that them as vos bacVuids \vth. their rent 
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might save theirselves the trouble of ** shootiug the 
moon," as a vopping big curamet was a-going to do it 
for 'em. * 

Ve give it 'em in this style here, with a grand paint- 
ing on our " Go-Cart," or " Hinstrument of Tortur," as 
ve calls it, so as to make the Cummet go a little faster, 
ye know. 

[Ife rigs up his " hroady' and then holding it, with some 

small pamphlets in one handy and a short cane in the 

other y proceeds to patter ^ pointing to the picture 

the while'] 

This little book, ladies and gen'elmen, contains a 

hoflScial haccount of the most vonderful Cummet as is 

about to come-it wery strong — if so be as he ha'n't a 

pressing hengagement with a harthquake in some other 

kevarter. 

This 'ere fiery Cummet, ladies and gen'lemen, vos 
horned in the bottom of the bottomless pit, [directing 
attention to the painting] and suckled on the Milky Vay. 
His tail ven he vur first pupped — vitch, bear in mind, 
vur in the Dog-days — vere'n't no bigger than a shaving 
brush, but it vere put in a hot-bed under a forcing-frame, 
and kivered over vith a five-hun,dred-horse-power burning 
glass, so that it growed a flash of lightning every minute, 
[touching the illustration with his cane] Ladies and gen- 
elmen, this here surprizing tail got to be so troublesome 
to this here Cummet— even ven he vere a young spark — 
that, like vith the sheep at the Cape, he had to rest the 
fag-end on it upon the consternation of King Charles's 
vaggin', ven it vosn't a-vagging at all ; [he points to tJie 
picture again] and now, though he's hardly lull growed, 
he takes a double turn vith it round the zodiax, and 
hangs up the tip on it across the heckynoctial line. 
[tapping the next subject in the draioing.] Hevery time, 
ladies and gen'elmen, as this here vonderful cummet 
combs the 'air of his vonderful long pig-tail, shooting- 
stars flies from it in all directions. He sevallers 
sevra] suns eve /y day, wbicli \i(i l^'^^ X^'^ xecvSjcw^V^x. 
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and hot, for his tea, and hempties a wolcaner every 
night for his drink — being unkiramon fond of a drop of 
the crater — 'specially " varm vith." [^He indicates the 
parts of the picture illastrative of the fact He's more seveet 
tempered by far than the "Great Bear," ladies and 
gen'elmen, and vouldn't harm even the " Little Dog,'^ 
so long as his tail is keviet ; for venever this here curamet 
vaggles that there long swish-tail of his'n, he vipes 
avay a sevarm of vorlds with every visk — ^like so many 
flies with a fly-flapper. 

Only a penny, this here Vonderful Cummet, ladies 
and gen'elmen. Only a penny the book. 

There now ! vot d'ye think of that? If it hadn't 
been for that there patter we ishould have burnt oiir 
fingers nicely with them fiery cummets, for we should 
have had 'em hanging on our hands to this day — ah! and 
vot's vuss, vithout no assurance on our part to purtect us. 

And now, vile I've got my pole up, I'll just give yer 
a speciment of the long-song business, for a vind-up. 
[He rigs up the long-songs on the poleJ] 

Here you have one of the werry best curlections of 
all the new and favoright songs vot's a-singing at all 
the pop'lar places of amusement in the vorld. 
You have love songs — comic songs — sea songs — sen- 
timental songs, — ^'unting songs, — and all sorts of 
songs. Now, there is huppa'ds of five hunderd songs 
in number here, printed on four yards of the werry 
best Hirish linen ; and on'y von penny the »v 
length — a penny the length here. 

Here you have — 

" I'm afloat ! I'm afloat "—with '' The Maniac,"— and 

The Stunning Meat Pie." 

If I had a donkey vot vouldn't go " — vith *' The 
Maid of Hathens," — " Hin the deep, deep Sea !" 

« Ve Met "— « Hannie Laurie "—and « The Dandy 
Dog's Meat-man,"— with "The Low back Car"— 

Goinff out a Shooting." 
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" Not a drum vos heerd " — ** Hin Trafalgar's Bay " 
— "As ve vent to Voolidge by vater," — " Hon board 
the " Harrythusa." 

«I dreamt that I dweld in Marble 'Alls"— "At 
Chobham Camp " — vith the " King of the Cannibal 
Highlands." 

" Hold King Cole,"—" Sitting on the stile,"— vith 
"The Hold Harm Cheer,"— and "The Gal I left 
behind me." 

"Let me like a soldier fall" — ^vith "The hion- 
bound bucket," — " Hin the Bay of Biscay, oh !" 

"My pretty Jane!" — "She's all my fancy painted 
her,"— vith " The Nobby Head of Hair,"— and " The 
Cork Leg." 

" The Keveen, God bless her !" — " Taking tea in the 
Harbour," with " Villikins and his Dinah." 

And " Oh, say not voman's love is bought " — for the 
small charge of one penny. 



PART SECOND. 



THE PROFESSIONAL BEGGAE. 



Enter tJie Profess ionai. Beggar, ic'ith Ms eyes \ 
the (jroundi as if overcome tvilh skame, and rubbim 
his liands together with assumed nervo\isness. 

Ladies and gentlemen, — I am asbamcd to app< _ 
before yoii in this degraded condition, but I can assnt* 
you I have not the wherewithal to purchase more 
decent apparel. Indeed, ladies and gentlemen, I have 
just left a home destitute in the commonest necessaries 
of life, and a wife on the point of becoming a mother, — ^ 
who has been compelled to part with lier wedding-dress j 
and every article of clothing — e^en the very bed froniJ 
under our side— merely to obtain bread for our dea 
little children. Ladies and gentlemen, you must pardw 
my being overcome by my feelings, but what husbanw 
and fatlicr could see his own flesh and blood waDt^ 
without being unmanned by the si^lit? \sighs deeply,\ 
and ■wijiet; hit eye with thefn^er of^hin (/lore, and the 
examines it to sati^J}/ himself that he has been weq 
ittg.'] I have the promise of a situation, ladies anctl 
I gentlemen, of classical teacher at a genteel academy, 
■ but really, I Iiave not proper clothes to appear in. If, 
itberefore, you would oblii'c me with a small trifle that 
■would enable me to redeem a decent suit of black that 
I have been compelled to pawn, among other thing^d 
[producmf a bundle of dujiJicati's tied round with a piece (ym 
tuine] — a small portion of which I liold in my hand f«l 
your inspection, — I shoidd feel ever grateful, as Vtm 
would be the means of raising tos o>\>; q1 TO.>i ^-a 
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degradation, and enabling me to eat the bread of honest 
industry for the future. Ladies and gentlemen, I in- 
treat you not to turn a deaf ear to my appeal, 

[Suddenly altering his tone and manner,'] Now, that's 
what we call the distressed usher lurk ! and a very tidy 
lurk it is too, if so be as you can throw in a mouthful 
or two of dog Latin— just a little bark, ye know, or 
dash of the canine^ as the doctor's call it — and with a 
little whine too, if ye like, so as to make the dose more 
palateable. The learning often stands our friend when 
we get hauled up before the country justices, for they 
don't like to enquire into how much Latin we know, 
for fear of making a barney of it, and committing them 
selves ; so they lets us distressed ushers off easy, and never 
objects to the way we declines the article qui quce quod. 

The first lurlv as ever I went on, I remember, 
was the Spanish Legion one. There was seven 
on us altogether at that game, and we lived like 
fighting cocks, with rare good feeds every night 
when we got home. We passed ourselves off as 
wounded soldiers as had fought under General Hea- 
vens. For that character I got a private's old coat like 
this here \clianges his costume\ and I'd one of my arms 
took right out of the socket, ye see, expressly for the 
purpose, so as to make the flatties believe that I was an 
old disbanded soldier as couldn't bear arms any longer ; 
and nicely too I used to laugh in my sleeve ; for this 
here, ye see, is what we call making a "gammy 
mauley." 

Well, we done ripping well at that racket. But at 
Woolwich, our spokesman, who was the only man 
among us as really had been out in Spain, got lushy, and 
then I unfortunately went to beg of a Major there, who 
happened to have a brother in the Legion. The Major 
says to me, says he, " Where was you on the 1 6th of 
October?" "I was at the taking of the City of Irun, 



THE PROFESSIONAL BEGGAR. 31 

yoxir honour," says I, giving him the military salute^ for 
we all learns that in quod — though to tell you the tru< h, 
I was along with a costermonger in London all that 
very month, crying white-heart cabbages, oh ! Well, 
sir, the Major knowed well enough Ernani was took on 
the 16th of October, and that all I was telling him 
was a fudge ; so he says to me, says he, as he kept 
tapping his boot with his riding whip, "I'll see if 
I can't do something for you my man," and the words 
was no sooner out of his mouth than he steps 
up to me and gives me a regular good welting. He 
horsewhipped me up and down the stairs, and all along 
the hall, till my flesh was striped all over as with chains 
of sassages. 

After getting paid off in that way, I needn't tell ye 
I threw up my commission in the Spanish sarvice, 
for, ye see, the rope's-ending naturally disgusted me 
with the line. So, then I took to the sea-sarvice ashore, 
and wasn't long in getting shipwrecked right through 
the midland counties at home. 

To tell yer the bare truth, I became what we maun- 
derers style a cross-countiy sailor — one of Admiral Mac 
Adam's crew — an able turnpike seaman, — such as can 
reef a shirt-front or unfurl a night-cap any day. 

For that there lurlc, of course, I had to molt my 
soldier's feathers, and to get myself brushed up with a 
coat of the best tar. But as I've brought my fancy 
dresses with me, I'll just let ye see the fresh-water fish I 
turned myself into. 

[He puts on a sailor\^ costume] 

This is what we call'the " skake lurk" and some of 
the long-shore seamen has a small ship rigged up on 
the top of their hat, which they keeps pitching and 
rolling about as if they were suffering from water on the 
brain, or had positively got an notion in their head. 

The turnpike-seaman dodge thou^lv ^'w't \ss\\. Ni^S^^ 
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good now. Ye see, there's been too many shipwrecks 
in the heart of the country for tlie farmers to believe in 
'em stilt. 

Veil, I didn't stop long in the sea-sarvice neether, for 
nnfort'nately I come up to London and went to beg of a 
meddling old fool of a swell at Chelsea. I'd no sooner 
pitched him my usual yarn about my long sarvice and 
my sufferings than he declared as he'd go with me then 
and there to the Admiralty and get me all the back pay as 
was doo to me. There were'nt no shaking him off nee- 
ther, I can tell ye. Howsomerer, as I had heerd from a 
reel old tar, as had give me a few lessons in cross country 
navigation, that the lords of the Admiralty did'nt know 
even so much of seafaring ways as myself, I did'nt mind 
so very much about having a naval engagement with 
'em; so I let the old bloke clap me a-board one o' them 
penny boats to Hungerford. Well, ye see, the wind 
were rather fresh on that day, and I'd never been ou 
them there terriffic seas of Chel' and Batter afore in all 
my life. Besides, there was a tremendous heavy swell a- 
running and a-puffing and blowing just off the Red 
House — and, shiver my timbers, if the gallant penny 
boat did'nt set to a-pitching and tossing just like a 
young costermonger, so that I really fancied "t/f Sride"' 
was a-going right down with rae into the bed of the 
Thames and headforemost too. But the wors of it 
was, I had'nt got my sea legs with me, and I was'nt 
able to stand the shaking at all ; so I kept a-holding 
on tight to the folks'el poop, I think they call it, and 
expecting every minute to be thrown slap on to my 
raizzen jib-boom. At last we come to that fearful Chelsea 
Reach, where the waves was really cerrible to behold, 
aud then, oh dear ! that there blessed " Bride" began a- 
dancing up and down and a.shaking up my poor 
inside as hard as if 1 had been a doctor's drauglit. 
Well, I stood it as well as I could for a minute or two, 
but, all at once, a strange sensation as I'd never known 
before come over me, and I had to shriek as loud aw 
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X .could for a, basin, but before the steward could 
bring me one^ .1 had let the cat out of the bag— ay, 
and shot it too ! — and (Bntirely thrown up my character 
^S/ an old sailor into the bargain I — Oh ! never shall I 
forget that terrible Chelsea Reach. 

After. that, of course, 1 dropped getting cdsl away 
in the streets of London, and tried if I couldn't get 
fatter on the '* starvation dodge." 

So I got my head shavied, you see, and a cloth tied 
utider my jaws, and began a-screeving on the pave- 
ment [showing ;paper\ 

- ILLNESS AND WANT." 
though I needn't tell you, I was never better in all my 
life, and always had a good bellyful before I come 
out a-starving. 

Next I tried the " shivering dodge," bat that was 
when the cold weather come on. I went out half 
naked and stood in a doorway, shaking like a jelly on 
board a steam-boat. ." Shaking Jimmy" was the best 
hand I ever knew at that there caper, but he's been 
at it so long that he can't leave off a-trembling now, 
and goes it like a Hightalian greyhound with the 
hague. The shivering dodge, though, a'n't so good 
by two bob a day as it was. 

At other times I used to dress very tidy in a seedy 
suit of blaqkand old black gloves, for the " respectable 
broken-down tradesman, or "reduced gentleman caper." 
Then I used to stand quite still and silent beside the 
kerbstone, and hold out a plate with a few boxes or 
lucifers upon it in one hand, and in the other a paper, 
so as to hide riiy face as if I were ashamed ; in this 
style: — 

TO A HUMANE PUBLIC : 

I HAVE SEEN BETTER DAYS. 

• - '■ ■ 

This, with a kid or two in >w\v\V,^ y^^^^"*^^"^^ ^"^^^^ ^ 
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wife in a white cap and aprony is known as " thp clean 
family lurk,'* and for them dodges we dress so as to give 
the notion, that, however humble our lot, at least we are 
decent and clean in all our poverty. To succeed 
though with sitch capers, there must be no rags, but 
plenty of darns ; and when it's well worked, the 
respectable reduced family lurk is a tidy lot of browns, 
I can tell ye, I've often done well by getting broke 
down. 

I've gone out, too, with the patterers on the "desti- 
tute mechanics' lurk." 

At this we used to have a school of six, all in clean 
aprons and paper caps, and sometimes we had a small 
loom on a pole, and was ribbon-weavers from Coventry — 
at others we was stocking- weavers from Leicester, — and 
at others lace-makers from Nottingham. Each man 
spoke in his turn — making as much noise as he could to 
pull the women-folks to the winders. 

" Kind and benevolent Christians !*' we used to say, 
" it is with feelings of deep regret and shame that us 
unfortunate tradesmen are compelled to appear before 
you this day, and ask charity at the hands of strangers. 
But we are druv to it by want — we may say by actual 
starvation." [Aside to audience.'] (We always had a 
good breakfast before we started, and a dropjo' or two 
of rum, to soften our voices a bit.) ** But what will not 
hunger and the cries of children and wives force men 
to do." [Aside] (There wasn't a married man among us, 
I give you my word.) 

** I can assure you, kind friends, my wife and three 
children would have been houseless wanderers last 
night if I hadn't sold the shirt from off my back, as 
you may see, to get them a night's lodging." [Aside.] 
This here is a most effective touch, and generally 
brings down the coppers in a shower, I can tell yer.) 
" We have none of us tasted food this blessed day, and 
we hopes and trusts some humane Christian will 
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stretch out a friendly hand, with a small trifle, or even 
a cold tater, to relieve our hunger. ^\Aside'\ Then we 
used to whisper to one another, '* I hope they won't 
bring out any more scran, the browns is what we 
wants. 

But it a'n't no good now a-starviug in the streets 
though — there isn't even a hot supper to be got out of 
it. Fits, too, a'n't near so good a living as they was, 
for the public is up to the bit of soap in the mouth, for 
doing the foaming with, and won't even so much as stop 
to look at the most fearful case of hellipepsy on a door- 
step - besides they wants to bleed you instead of giving 
you a stiff glass of brandy-and-water. 

So, ladies and gentlemen, I'd respectfully ask yer, 
what are we poor beggars to do to live in ease and com- 
fort. If therefore you would kindly leave a small pit- 
tance for me at the doors, I should be ever grateful, as 
I can assure you we have been decently brought' np, 
and never been used to rd work in all our lives. 



t-t' 
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Thk Wateu-Ckess Sei^i.^r is heard tvifJioiif, snylngt 
"Any Wa-ater creeses! Fresh young wa-ater 
creeses !" in a n'rij fecbh wire. 
Servant eiilci:-i and siiy.'<, "Well, liere'K another of them 
street vagabonds what master's so sweet iipou. 
a'n't been used to such low society, and this 'U 
my last night liere, 1 can tell you. 
. [Me ushers In the WATKU-t^ESS-MAN, aiul then a< 
surlily, — " You must wait here a bit."] 

[Etit Servant^ 

Watee-Cress-Man. I can't hear. I'm a good 

deal hard o hearing, worse luck for mc ! for I can't even 

GO much as ketch the taps at the winders when 1 get's a 

■ call for creeses as I goes by. [sifjfid] Ah ! I'm a getting 

I im in years I'm in my seventy-three, and don't 

liardly know how to get about. [Coufifis painfully.'] I'm 

troubled sore with the rheumatics Bying about me 

too, and my liniba is a-failing mc fast. {Shoutljifj feebly^ 

Any wa-ater creeses ! 

[He sits do'wii\ Ha! it's hard work, selling creeses isi, 
rVain't a living eyther, its on'y a being, at hestf 
[ tmt little as it is, thank God for that little, I says. 

I want some strengthening things sorely, but can't get 
'em. Doctor said I ought to have a glass of wine every 
day. \lau;ihs\ Where's the wine to come from, I'd like 
to know ? — can't be got out of creeses, I'm sure. H*i.VV 
i a'n't no cause to compUin. PtoV\iVe^(s&'\'i'Bei»Ee&>^V* 
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P 

^^^^ ne. I shouldn't be sorry to be away though, please Gi 
^^^L see fit to take mp, for there a' n't no good in this wor] 
^^^H ■—nothing but trouble, as I sees. [Cotitfks again, ax 
^^^H says, " Oh, my chest worrcts me dreadful to-d.iy !"" 



I 

so 



[Puis on his spectacles, arid begins to trim Itvi cresses.'] 
Yes, indeed, creeses is hard work. I has to walk a 
gomlish many mile a-day. I a'n't had unich luck 
this morning, though. 1 had a shilling's-worth at the 
market, and I've got more than half on 'cm left, and 
they 're a beginning to flag already too. {jSprinkles 
ti'Ufer over them out of a bottle he carries in his basket.'] 

T'other day, when I'd been to the 'spensary to git 
Bome stuff" for my poor back, a lady as 1 sarves ssys to 
ine says she. Why you wer'n't here yesterday morning, 
and I says to her says I — \starmy vacantly] — what 
ever was it I r//rfsay ?— tut! tut! [rubbinff his head]. It's 
all gone out of my head ! I can't call a thing to mind 
DOW. My memory fails me tlreadful. 

Yes, people is very good to me, and if it weren't for 
that, I couldn't keep body and soul together at all. 
They brings me out a bit o' bread and meat as I goes 
by. I had this here give to me this morning. [Takimj 
some broken victuals out of his basket.] They won't see 
^othink sp'ile, so if they thinks tlie food's a-tumiug at 
ill, they gives it to me, and it's very kind on 'cm too. 
'Smelling at a mutton-bone.] It's a pity they kept tliis 
&ere so long, else it 'ud a-made a nice hash for mc and 
my old 'ooman, and she's as good a soul as ever lived, 
though, like me, getting a bit torn up now. [He takes 
out a cup n-ithout a hamlJe, and fdled with dripj}irig^ 
Ah ! this here's worth having, that it is ! [Smells tV.] 
It's as sweet a bit o' dripping as ever was put on bread, 
and with these tea-leaves as was give me by the coach- 
man's wife down the mews, it '11 make me a nice Sun- 
day's dinner. I've got to take the cup back to-mor- 
¥es! she's a feeling-hearted weaiur' as gin 
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le tbe dripping, that she be ! [Pinches a bit of breaa^ 
with his i/ii!vib.'\ This here bit of bread though as T 
got fram the boarding-school is rayther stale, to 
be sure ; but never mind, it'll sop as well as the best, 
and at my time o" life I a" n't got many teeth left to bite 
with. 

And I'm sure I couldn't get uo clothes ueyther, if 
Providence didu't raise me up many a good friend, ou my 
rounds. This here jacket now was give to me by 
the doctor of the parish where I Hves, when I went to 
him last Christmas twelvemonth, the time as I were so 
ill with the influencer ; and he said it were a pity to 
see a old man like me go about in the snow so thinly 
kivercd as I were, and so he give mc one of the old 
union coats. This cape too [I'dkiiig it off his shoul- 
ders and folding it up carefully to stow awaij in his 
basket] were part of a old boat-cloak as I got from 
a sailor gen'elniau wot has a pen'orth every 
morning reg'lar. It were a beauty a few year ago, that 
it were, tliough it's getting a little bit wore now, 
certainly. 

[Rhes and puts his basket on his arm.'] I'm sore 

bad off though for great coats still. The winter 

mornings nips me up awful, and I can't bear it as 

r well as I used to do. The cold cuddles me up all of a 

■lump, and makes mc go along cocking my back up like 

P-ft froze-out sparrcr, for 1 has to be out at three o'clock in 

the morning, winter and summer ; and when I starts to 

buy my creeses the gas is all alight in the streets, 

and the stars a-twinkliug away iu the sky on the frosty 

mornings, bo that the cold bites my fingers dreadful, and 

I'm obleegcd to put my hands in my bussum and go 

along stomping my feet just to get a little life in 'em. 

This basket's a heavyish load for me though, and it 

lakes my old arm ache ami my back ache too afore I geta 

J'm dreadful tired of a nigUt a,?Vtt VNt ^oraa^osj 
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evening round — ah ! and as tired when I get up of a 
morning too, as if I hadn't half rested lik6. 

Oh, dear! I feels bad. Istaggering.y I cant talk 

no more; my strength across my chest has gone like. 

I come a good step here, and it*s been tod much for ihe, 

[Servant comes out with a tumbler of water arid a bit 

of bread and meat on a plate."] 

Ah, thank yer ! thank yer ! It's very kind on yer. 
[jprmh offtlie water, the glass shahing the while violently 
with ihe trembling of' his hand^ Oh, that's good. 

SsmaMng his lips\ No, thank yer, I don't care to eat ; 
[ feels very faint — very faint indeed ! and if you'll be 
so good as to give me a hand, young man, V\\ just get 
out into the open air, for I can*t bide here no longer. 
I gets, very feeble now — very. Thank yer ! God b^ess 
yer I 

[Servant helps him up^ but lie rises with great difficulty, 
and goes off leaning on thejbotman^s shoulder!] . 
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£«/«■ Punch and Judy Vr.RFORyiEn carrying " t& 
framed' and with the Jigure-hax strajiped to hi 

m back. Jle keeps " chirr upimj' up as he walks o 

^^^V lo the sta^e, crying " Rootootooey ! Oocy ! ooey) 

^^^H Toorooey ! tooroocy ! rooey!" 

^^^k:rvant follows him, with the drum in his hand 

^^^H PuNCHMAN proceeds to set up /he Jrame, arte 

^^^H then, sUj^pin^ the Jiijure-hux qff his shouldcrM 

^^^f ' places it on end upon the ijround. L 

^^^^ Servant [pitttinif down tlie drum, and sticks near 

thefiijure-hox]. Master was oblci^ged to step out just 

afore you come in. But he's invited a few frientls to 

meet you, and hopes you'll make yom-self comfortable 

in his absence. 

PuNCHMAN [sittimj dawn on theJi<jnre-hQx\. Well, 
then, as I'm to make rayself comfortable, you may as 
well bring us some "bonar bivare"— that's HightaHau 
II for summ'at good to drink. We swatchel coves all 

speaks broke Hightalian, ye know — wo Tamt it from 
Pcrsini, the lust street-preformer of Punch aa ever were. 
His name is handed down to prosperity — it be that. So 
come now, '* scapare orderly into the carsey," or, in plain 
English, step it, young man. \Exit Servant. 

But a showman now-a-days is held to he of low 

degrade, and little better than a street meddicaut — he is 

so. \_H.e rises and looks about, nnd then sounds his call.] 

I There seems to be some tidy pitches about here though, 

\ — •' bonar dinare'" — lots of browns. I shouldn't wonder; 

11 give 'em a chirrup just to bring the kids to the 

winders! Ooey! ooey! 

No ! no ( Punch don't hvc by street meddicacy, he's 
a thcat'iclc Iiartist, he is ; foi Vi\ial &uc^ vit sac^*\a.-<*i» 
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opening address to a generous and henlightened public 
afore we strikes up ? Why, the cully says — and he's 
the outside man with the drum and pipes — says he — 
[^Puts on the drum, and sounds the pipes cts he places 

himself beside the frame.'] 
"Ladies and gen'elmen, we're a-going to exhibut 
a dramatical preformance what always gains its 
esteem, being far superior over anythink you have had 
a hopportunity of witnessing of afore, in all the annuals 
of history." [Aside to the audience. '\ We're obleeged to 
take care and have it well worded, for we're expected to 
study our language, and not have no v^Jgarlarity in it, on 
account of the children— but that's my beauty, I flatter 
myself. " Now, boys," we cries, " look up your fardens, 
for we means to show it all through — right down to the 
Devil hisself ; if so be as we meets with sufficient hen- 
couragement. Here's a hodd copper! [throwing one 
on to the stage.'] — and who'll be the fust to make it 
heven ? 

* 

Re-enter Servant with a jug ofheer. 

That's right, Plushey ! for Punch, when he preforms at 

any party's, always requires a little drop of suction, just to 

reliven his sperrets. There ! clap it down there, young 

man ! [pointing to the drum.] That's what we calls our 

*' quality table," and I've got a little bit of summ'at 

jolly here in Punch's larder — "bonar munjare" as we 

says. JExit Servant. 

[The PuNCHMAN goes to theframe^ and unrolling the 

baize takes out from the folds of it the half <f half 

a^quartern locf^ and some hoiled he^, well covered 

with mustardy and wrapped up i7i a greasy bit of 

paper. This he spreads out on the top of 

the drum^ and then sits down on the figure-box 

beside eV.] 

Now, this is what I calls the right sort of thing, in the 

right sort of place, for I can't abide vulgarlarity. Wait 
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^while though^ — let's have out " Punch's bottle." It'i^ 
LJbis bell, you know — Puuch's piauner sixty— we call| 
it, for a planner forty a'n't high enough for hiin. 
[He kneels down, and opening ike Jigure-hox takei 
out Punch's bell and pours some beer inio f 
w/tich he drinks, and then proceeds to eat it 
bread and meat with his clasp-knife as he talks. 

Puucli is a drayma or dramatical prcformancc, as we ca] 
it. It ca'n't be styled a tragedy exac'Iy, though there'll 
many deaths and solemn parts in it. A drayina iu twdi' 
axe is what we names it. It's one of the most moral 
plays as is. The killing of the devil at the end makes it 
so — it do that ; for it means to say that we none on us 
can't do no good 'till Satan's career in life is stopped. 
I'm partic'lar fond of the morals myself, and they're " 
good for fammcrlies, too ! 

It a'n't a horiginal piece 'xactly ; it's a translation, yej 
know, but all our theaticle great guns now-a-days is' 
took from the French. I can't say, I'm sure, who waff 
the reel hauthor on Punch, for, ye see, as with other 
successful foreign draymas, the bantling got stole by a^ 
theat'icle sweep as soon as hever he begun to run ; antl: 
that there's sitch a dirty business it a'n't possible to tel" 
now who it 'riginally belonged to. 

{Rising andrioimj to thejrame.'] The fust scene, you' 
perceive, rei)ersents a garding, with a cottage and a public 
house at the side. This is to show the innocence of 
Punch's natur", and his love of frolic and amusement. 
For the second act we exhibuts the ex terrier of Newgate 
— [(Irawing np the front scene]~-mih the bars all a*- 
showing quite awful and nat'ral-likc. This here scene, 
though is often suspensed with now, it being too terblS; 
for the juvenile beholders, both young and old, to loof 
on. It's the old ancient style, ye know. 

\_He 'joes back to the JiijH)c-hox, ami sltfinij dowi§ 
on the drum beside tt, proceeds to take out thf 
Jlgiires and place them on tKc elaye?^ 
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Hah, its a beautiful play ! and full of vairety too. 
There's both comic and sentimental parts in it. Tlie 
execution scene —[takifig up the gibbet a?id cqj^n%^ 
the Gh©st [showing the figure^ — the Devil \raistng. 
iV]— and the Babby [imitating its C9'i/ing] we c»lls the 
{Sentimental touchy ; and we looks upon the Comic 
portions as being the scene with Punch and his bell — the 
Doctor with his '* physic ! physic!" physic ! " [taking up 
the figure with the stick in i(s hand^— and the Grand 
Sinooah [showing the puppet] with his '^ehremonto 
cryellissita jentleyoleysoley coolytepass simlecall 
challaballa ! challaballa ! challaballa ! " 

Some fammerlies where we preforms will have it all 
sentimental — in the original old ancient style; theni 
families is generally sentimental theirselves. They 
won't have no ghost, no jokes, no coffin, and no devil, 
and that's what I calls spoiling the preformance entirely ! 

[Taking up the figure of Punch and combing Ms 
wig and washing Ms fiace.] This here noble figure^ 
you see, is Mr. Punch hisself — ^he's the masterpiece of 
all. Punch's nose, you perceive, is the ornament to his 
face ; it's a perfect sneezer, I may say, though a little 
bit loose just now (makes the figure sneeze^ wJten the 
nose folk out). It's painted with his cheeks once-te 
every year, so that he may always have a nice fresh 
complexion, (speaking with the call) " Ooey ! Ooey ! 
How do do, ladies and gen'elmen ? I wishes you all 
well and happy!" He's a wooden head of his own; 
ceftingly, but that a'n't' no drawback to a creetur in 
these here times; for the public believes in timber, and 
always thinks yer wooden-heads has a deal in 'etn. 
Bless yer, I've knpwed good solid wood to beat brains 
many a day, — besides, ye see, you've on'y got to lay a 
number of distinguished wooden heads together to make 
up a "public board;" and this here noddle 'ud just do for 
the ^^Iiead'" of sitch a-board I can tell yer— it's so noted for 
jts chiselling, you know. My opinion of Punch's moral 
kerackter is, that if he wem*t out o£ \vW m\w3L\\e v^et^ 
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incentrick, with good and bad iiiovals attached. He's 
tyrant to the Beadle, certhigly — as witness his " that's -. 
whopper ! " [imilathii/ Punch] when he knocks hia 
vehemincntly over the head ; and he's a double-face' 
feller to the Hangman %vhcn he's a-trying to get Jara 
Ketch to pnt his head in the awful uoose instid a 
his'Self — with his [speaki/it/ us Punch.] " What ufl 
here ! " — [ns ihe liaiifjimiii] " No ! no ! down thereT 
— [(14' Punch] "This way" — \^ts the Hangman^ "Noj 
I ! that way." 

This here is Judy \takimi the figure up i 
other hand] — Punch's wife-^though they never we'rn^ 
married, as I've liecrd tell on. [S/'cil-iu;/ a-s Jwly wm 
the r.a!/.'] " How do you do, ladies and gen'elmeua_ 
Tni very happy to see you," [I)i oi\lmqnj ry/ec] She 
S'n't what you may call handsome, eoz in the original old 
ancient play there was a Miss Polly — and she were a 
stunner — -what Puncli had. a secret hammer with 
[speakhitj like Punch]. "What a sweet creetur'I" 
\as Jitily]' "Keep quiet, &o\ — -go along with your 
rubbidge!" \_as Funch], "Don't be cross, ray dear, 
but give mc a kiss!" [rts Judy] "Oh, to be sure, 
my love!" Uncikes the fiyitrex kiss, and imU'itcs thr 
sound of so wiiu/.'] There's a nickoprite for you ! 

Punch's treatment of bis wife is much like that of 
AuthcUer's in the play, for they both killed their 
missuses, you knoiv ; though Punch is worretted by liis'n 
into striking on the fatal blow — \_PuHck hiia J/itly over 

Elhe head with his stick, sai/mg " i'here ! there !" dwi^ 
wipes her eyes with, her (qjron, and cries " Oh dear ! oli 
pear I" atid t/ten Punch jitrike^ her so hard thai hr 
flocks tliejigure o/tha hand into the liox.] and this lierc 
p'ints a fine moral for married ladies — namely, to Ui^ 
in love and friendship with all men. Oh it's ftdl-l 
morals if you only come to study it well. 1 

But you'd like to sec a bit of the preformance. Lattice 
and Gen'clmcn, I dare say. [fl'e iets dawn ihe i«ia?.| 
Well ! ni just show you tUe Vast ¥^^:GWc oS. ^, "sa ^^^ 
Jet you have a peep at my figwce ol '!^a^^^■^^. — ■'^^'^ J 
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lerlies don't like our calling him by his wulgar infernal 
lame — and I think you'll say he's the handsomest 
devil as ever you seed. 

Punch, you'll see, is diskivered sitting on the play- 
board, a-singing the Naytioual Anthem of " God save 
the Queen and all the Rile Family" — ^just to show that 
he don't care nothink about the double murder of his 
I wife and babby, for sitch is his frolicsome natur,' and 

^^His always a-strlving to amuse the public. 
^^^■[^Hd goes into the Ji'ame, and putting Ms head ow 
^^^B through a slit in the green baixe, at the side, talks 
^^^H to the audience ichlle preparing tlie jigures^ 
^^^B^ Saytan appears as a dream. He comes up without 
^^^PPuuch seeing the ter'ble happaratus at fust, but Mr. 
^^^ Punch, though he trembles like a hasper leaf, at last 
r puts an end to the Devil and the preformance both 

I together ; then he " excites " or '* exauuts " — that is to 

say, he " goes off." and it's all over. 
' This is whatl'm a-going to show you, Ladies aud Gen-*' 

!'elmeii. Now then Cully for the finaylc. 
\_Iie disappears and exhibits the last scene of Punch, 
\ saying, ivUk the " call," as he makus Punch put the 
devil on the end of his cudgel and wind htm 
in the air, "Bravvo! Bravvo! Hooray! Satan 
is dead, and we can all do as we like. Good bye " 
' Good bye ! Good bye ! It's all over !"] 
'■ 
: 
! 
i 






[Standing upon the footboard of the frame, so thafA 
kis head appears above the play-hoard.^ There's «T 
moral for you ! There a'n't many draymas let me tell ] 
as has got sitch a hellewaiting finish as that ! ] 

[Coming out of the frame^ It a'n't no easy work'] 
though, preforming Punch ! tor the speaking is done by ' 
a call or "unknown tongue," as we names it, what is 
kept in the mouth like this here. [Takes kin call onf] I 
don't mind showing it to you, if you won't let it go no 
farther, 'coz the art is a Imn-known secret. \_Slow 
through (he call, then tunes, it mth his chsp knife, and 
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K„^, , 

^^^^■ough to perwcnt swallowing on the call while you'rd 
^^^^-speaking. Here's one for beginners you see, [aAozpiJ 
a call with a long strhig altachiid'] so as to be able ti' 
pull it back again in case of misfortuu's. I've had i 
number of hun known " tongues " down my inside ; 
often I loses my " voice " through drinking, — while I'val 
got my " tongue " in my mouth you know. 

But I wish to goodness-gracious I'd never seed thfiS 
liness, for it gets slacker and slacker every year— ■ 
molta cativa," as we says. I 

There's good and bad days for our business, and good 
and bad districlis too ! Fust and foremost, we do'nt do 
much in tlie City. People has their heads all full of 
business there, unil them as is gi-eedy after the money 
a'n't no friend of Punch's, ^'fafces a needle from fhe 
inside of his waistcoat collar and proceeds to arrange 
Judy's pctticoa!'\ Where there's manychapels too, Puueli 
don't do at all. I did once start hopposition though to a 
street Preacher, what was a holding forth in the NewfB 
Road, and took uncommon well to be sure. All his flock,' 
as he called 'em, left him and come over to look at me. 

Soldiers we don't like neether, for they a'n't got n* 
money ; no ! not even so much as pockets. And uussed 
a'n't no good— "nante dinare" we says — for even if the] 
mother's of the little dears has give 'em a penny tofl 
Kud, they takes it from 'em, and keeps it for ribbing. 
WaJies up (he flibbet, and after sk-mug down thd 
i mortice at the end, prepares a new rope."] 
I The boys is the greatest nuisance we has to contend 
Bth. Wherever we goes we're sure of plenty of 
for a baudiencc, and tlicy'U follow the show 
: miles, cuss' cm ! — so that we're often obleeged \ 
^miles out of ouj way just to circumscribe 'em. 
*arus Oie sausages, and then proceeds to put iha 

figures hack into the boxi] 
jiy the boys is sitch a obstruction to our preformaucej 
fct often they obleeges us to stoT[» \t a\\«^e'Oftss,«sAi.<y 
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up the baize. They'll throw one another's caps into the 
frame while I'm inside on it — they will so; and, do what 
we may, we carCt purwent 'era from poking their plaguy 
little fingers through the curtains, and making holes to 
peep through into the inside, what's a hun-known secret. 
Then they will keep on a-tappinj; the drum just as the 
Ghost's a-coming up, or the Devil's making his appear- 
ance ; for the most hawfullest scenes as man can show 
don't strike no terrier into them — the warmints ! But 
the worst on it all is, the most on 'em a'n't got a brass 
farden to bless theirselves with, and yet they'll always 
shove into the preserved places, hang 'em ! 

But as I said afore, the business gets wusser and 
wusser every day. The drayma's on the decline, ye 
know. Even Shakespeare hisself can't get a good 
house, unless it's elegantly furnished ; for he's come to 
be made a pretty spectacle of, I can tell yer. It's got 
to be. the same with him as it is with tne rest of the 
world, in this here money-grubbing hage ; he a'n't 
respected for his hintellec's or his wirtoos, but simply 
for the lot of properties as he's got about him. Veil ! 
never mind, the whole of them there walluable effec's 
will have to be dispoged of afore long,, and the grand 
theat'icle carpets hung out of vinder ; for I'm a-going to 
prodoose Punch myself shortly, regardless of hexpense, 
and with pertic'ler attention to all the Hhorities — not 
forgetting the Perlice 'thorities — on the subjeck. 

Reenter Servant. 

Servant. Master will, see you now, if you'll step 
this way, my man. 

PuNCHMAN. Will he ? then I hopes he means to 
come out handsome with " chinque bionk" — that's five 
bob at least; for I a'n't accumerlated so much as a 
" quartereen," which is Hightalian for a brass farden, out 
of this here numerous and respec'able company, [chirrup- 
ingJ\ Ooey ! ooey ; Rootoorooey. [Curtains close.] 

R. S. Frav'cis, Printer, Catherine Sti«et,^XiwiA, 
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This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A tine is inf^red by retaining it 
beyond the a^MUfed time. 

Please re^Jn promptly. 
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